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One 


Author's Notes: 
This is for Andy, Lia and Ang - and the plot bunny hatched in chat one night. Another wade into unknown 


territory - so please let me know what you think. 


Never sing again.rght away or permanent damage could be done..specialist in Los Angeles.never sing 


again.permanent damage..NEVER SING AGAN.. 


Shaking her head violently, Doro waited until the plane came to a stop, the soft thump reaching her ears as 
the jet way connected. A hiss of air as the pressurized door opened, the first passengers already waiting to 
leave the plane. Staying seated until most of them had gone, Doro finally got to her feet, pulling her carry on 


from the overhead rack and making her way from the plane. 
Someone will be there to meet you, just look for... 


Right, a paper with her name on it. Walking over to the man holding the sign, Doro gave him a smile. "I'm Doro 


Pesch" Even to her own ears her voice sounded odd, rougher than normal, each syllable causing a raw scrape 


in her throat. 


"Welcome to LA. matam. You have luggage?" Doro nodded, handing over her carry on as he reached for it. "Fine, 


we'll get that and then I'll bring the car around" 


Hoping he knew where he was going, Doro followed him to the baggage claim, pointing out her two suitcases and 
watching as he took them both, cheerfully waving off her offer of help. A few minutes later, Doro found 
herself sitting in the back of the car, heading for the hotel her manager had arranged for. Her appointment 
with the throat specialist was for first thing tomorrow morning and until then she planned on doing nothing 
but resting and talking as little as possible. After checking in and leaving instructions that she did not want to 
be disturbed, Doro called room service, checked in at home and spent the rest of the evening idly flipping 
through channels on the television until finally drifting off to sleep. 


The same driver was waiting for her the next morning, cheerfully greeting her as he swung the rear door of 
the car open for her. Giving him a nod with a smile as polite as she could muster, Doro twisted her fingers 
and fidgeted throughout the short ride to the doctor's office, anxious yet full of trepidation to hear what he 
would say. The wait for her turn seemed endless, flipping the pages of a magazine without ever seeing a word 
in front of her, her mind locked on thoughts of those tiny nodules in her throat. A loud voice, definitely female 
and certainly angry snapped her head up, a well built blonde exploding from the rear of the office. 


"He's a fucking quack! Of course your voice isn’t as strong as it used fo be Ms Ford, with the kind of music you 
sing you must expect some damage fo occur over the years’ Occur this asshole!" Shooting a finger back down 
the hall, the blonde approached the desk, starting to laugh at the astonished expression of the receptionist. 
"Yeah | know, the other patients, respect and all that shit" Glancing around the room, the blonde's eyes skated 
over Doro before swinging back and examining her more closely. "Hey, | know you." 

Doro shook her head. "I do not think so." 

"Yeah | do." Approaching, the blonde cocked her hip, shaking a finger at her. "I know | do. What's your name?" 


"Doro Pesch." 


"I fucking knew it" The blonde stuck her hand out, Doro somewhat reluctantly reaching out to shake hands. 
"Hey, I'm not a nut or anything. I'm Lita Fora.” 


"Ah, you sing." Doro knew the name, she just couldn't put an exact place to it. 


"Yeah. And play guitar. Used to be with The Runaways before | went out on my own. So, what are you doing 


here?" 


Doro placed her fingers on her throat. 


"Oh fuck, he's the best. He'll have you fixed up in no time." Lita dropped onto the couch next to Doro, curling 
one leg under her and grinning. "Yeah, | call him a quack but he's kept my voice going for years, even if he's a 


prick about it. Always thinks he's right” 


‘lam always right and stop scaring my other patients. Ms. Pesch? I'm ready for you." Doro stood, stepping 
back as Lita jumped up as well. 


"Listen, you're probably trapped in a hotel right? Before you leave, get my number from stone face over 
there," Doro laughed when Lita threw her thumb over her shoulder at the receptionist, "and give me a call. 


You can come over and hang out at the beach with me." 


Giving the doctor a wave, Lita left the office. "Ms. Pesch?" Shaking herself out of her stupor, Doro followed 
the doctor back to his office. 


Sitting in the darkened hotel room that night Doro reached for the paper the woman had handed her, staring 
at the number. The doctor had been optimistic, but sitting here thinking about it was only making her feel 
worse. And besides, she had gotten quite a kick from the lively blonde, so why not? Shifting over to the edge 
of the bed, Doro picked up the receiver and tucked it against her shoulder, switching on the lamp before dialing 


the number. 


The phone rang twice before it was answered by a boy, shouting to be heard over the sounds of loud voices 


behind him. "Hello?" 

"Hello, this is Doro can | talk with Lita?" 

"What? Can you talk louder | can't hear you." 

Doro forced her voice louder, wincing. "| am Doro, can | talk with Lita?" 


"Hold on" Doro flinched as the phone thumped down on something, the boy's voice calling out. "Mom! | think it's 


for you. Someone named Door. 

"Hello?" 

"Lita, it is Doro." 

‘Oh hey! Hang on. Doro not door. Now go finish your homework. So how did it go with Dr. Dick?" 


Doro laughed. "He said it is not so bad" 


"Cool! So you wanna come hang out? I'm getting rid of this bunch tomorrow, | can come pick you up after | 
drop them at the airport. Itll be just us girls.” 


"| would like that. What should | bring?" 


"Well, depends on how long you wanna hang out. You're welcome to stay, when do you have to go see him 


again?" 


"Not until Monday and then he will be using the.the..." Doro sighed, trying to remember the term the doctor 


has used. 
"He's gonna shove that thing down your throat right? Yeah, typical, it's like an extended version of their cock." 


Doro laughed, not only at Lita but at the loud chorus of Mom’ in the background. "Yeah | know, another 
quarter in the fucking jar, oops make that fifty god damned cents. That one doesn't count!” Chuckling Lita 
turned her attention back to the phone. "So I'll swing by around noon or so? We'll go grab lunch and then come 
back here. Just bring some comfortable shit, shorts, bathing suit all that. We're not very formal. Oh, and what 
hotel are you at and | guess the phone number would help too right?" 


Doro gave her the information, letting out a breath as she hung up the phone. She had feeling this was going 


to be fun, Lita was certainly not lacking in energy and her no bullshit attitude was just the medicine Doro 
needed right now. 


Her carry on bag packed, Doro sat by the window, staring out at the parking lot. It was a few minutes after 
twelve when her phone rang; Lita was downstairs waiting for her, her normal exuberance a bit lessened. Doro 
hurried down, stopping short when she walked out of the hotel and saw the waiting limo. Lita looked out of the 
open door, laughing. "Don't ask. Well, actually come on in and I'll tell you." 


Doro climbed in and took the seat beside Lita "Do you always ride around like this?" 


"Nah, but since we're going out to lunch and | plan on having several glasses of something | figured it was 
better to just have a car than drive." 


“That is wise.” Doro leaned back, stretching her legs out in front of her. "Where are we going?" 


"Just this bar not too far from my place, but they have good food and no one will bother us. | mean, not that 


anyone knows who | am anymore but the guys won't be hitting all over us either." 
"You are married?" Doro turned, resting an elbow on the back of the seat and leaning her head on her hand. 


"Yeah, and | don't fuck around. Not with men anyway. Jim doesn’t care about women In fact, he's really cool 


with it if he gets to watch." 

"You are bisexual?" Doro asked, a bit surprised at Lita's openness. 

"Yeah, aren't you?" 

Doro shrugged. "| have been with women before but it has been a long time." 


"Well, if you're interested I'm open for it.” Lita grinned, turning to face Doro. "I've always thought you were 


hot." 


Doro smiled back, bringing a finger to her mouth and sliding it between her lips. Lita raised an eyebrow, 
reaching over and running her finger down the line of Doro's jaw and onto her neck, continuing downward until 


it slipped between the swell of Doro's breasts. 


‘I've never envied a man for having a dick Women can get horny and hot and no one can tell by a lump in their 


pants." 
Doro leaned forward, pulling her finger from her mouth. "You are not shy about anything.’ 


Lita shook her head. "Fuck no, | see it | want it | go for it" 


Sitting in a booth at the bar, their food in front of them, both women were very aware of the other as they 
laughed through the meal, exchanging road stories. Pushing her plate away, Lita smiled, toeing off her sandal 
and lifting her leg, pushing her foot up between Doro's thighs. Doro jumped, surprise showing on her face. 
Litas toes ran up the inside of Doro's thigh, coming to rest on the crotch of her jeans. Curling her toes, Lita 
licked her lips. "So, you ready to go?" 


Doro pressed forward, her eyelids falling to half mast as she rubbed herself against Lita's foot. "Very ready." 


Lita picked up her purse, throwing several bills on the table before setting her foot back on the floor and 
reaching down to put her shoe back on "Then let's get out of here." 


Doro followed her out of the bar, ducking into the back of the limo and turning to face Lita as she slid inside. 
Lita kept coming, her hand cupping the back of Doro's head and holding her as she leaned in, kissing her softly 


several times until Doro moaned and opened her mouth, her tongue meeting Lita's lips as she moved in again. 


The kiss was gentle at first, tongues stroking and teasing, hands running over each other as the car began to 
move. Doro moaned, letting her head fall back as Litas mouth found her neck, licking up the side and nibbling 
her ear lobe. "| want to suck your pussy," Lita whispered into her ear, her hands massaging Doro's breasts, 


thumbs teasing her nipples. Pushing her onto her back, Lita undid Doro's jeans, skinning them down her legs and 


dropping them onto the floor. 


Doro lifted her ass, letting Lita slide her panties down, leaving them around her ankle as she spread her legs. 


Lita bent over, nuzzling along the crease of Doro's leg, flicking her tongue over the skin as she moved closer 


to the already wet flesh. 


"So, are you going to let me have my way with you or what?" 
Doro moaned, nodding. "Oh fuck yes." 


Lita crawled up over Doro, pressing her body against her and kissing her deeply, her bare leg under the hem 
of her shorts sliding between Doro's and rubbing against her. Lita's hot tongue entered Doro's mouth, her 
hands wrapping into her hair and holding her still as their tongues dueled. 


Doro wrapped her arms around Lita and pulled her closer, running shaking hands over Lita's ass and moaning 
into her mouth. Lita's hand ran up and down her thigh as her mouth moved to Doro's neck, kissing and sucking, 
her fingers tracing up over her hip and onto her stomach. Doro arched as Lita's hand slid under her shirt and 
found her breast, flicking the hard nipple. 


"Would you please stop teasing me and kiss them!" 


Lita laughed and pulled up her top, kissing her right breast and licking the nipple before taking it into her 


mouth and sucking. 
"Do not stop now," Doro moaned. 


Lita continued sucking on her breast as she slid her hand between Doro's legs, two fingers entering her wet 
pussy. Doro cried out, curling her leg around Lita and rolling her hips up as the fingers slid in and out, Lita's 
thumb rubbing over her clit. Lita ground her crotch against Doro's thigh, licking back up her neck and looking 


down into her face, her fingers moving slowly from inside the tight walls. 


"We'd better get our shit back together before we get to my place." Doro swore, watching with hooded eyes 
as Lita brought her wet fingers to her mouth and sucked them clean. "I can't wait to get a real fucking taste 


of you.” 


Reluctantly, Lita sat up, watching as Doro tugged down her shirt and retrieved her jeans from the floor, 
kicking her panties off and leaving them lay as she pulled the jeans back on, barely getting them fastened 
before the car drew to a halt. The driver opened the door, waiting until the two women had climbed from the 


car before starting to close it, spying something on the floor. 


"Excuse me ladies, one of you dropped..." His eyes widened, a grin stealing over his face as he picked up the wet 


material. 


"Keep it, she isn't gonna need 'eml!" Lita laughed, grabbing Doro's hand and dragging her toward the house. The 


driver nodded, bringing the panties to his face and smelling the scent of Doro's pussy. 


The two women barely made it in the door before they were locked together, tongues intertwined and hands all 
over each other, trying to remove their clothes as fast as possible. Naked, Doro pushed Lita against the wall, 
pressing her body against her. Locked in another soulful kiss, their hands explored each other's naked bodies, 
feeling the softness of each other's skin 


Doro ran her hands down to Lita's ass and pulled her even closer. Lita moaned with pleasure, Doro's fingers 
finding the crack of her ass and spreading it open to finger her hole. Lita pushed back into her hand, the tip of 
Doro's finger slipping inside, Lita lifting her leg and wrapping it around Doro's as a second finger joined the first. 


As Doro slid another finger into Lita's ass, she moved her other hand around to rub her hand over Lita's wet 
slit, pushing her fingers between her lips and finding the hard bud of her clit, circling it slowly before letting 

her fingers slide down, slipping two of them into the wet hole, fucking her from both sides. Lita's hand gripped 
Doro's shoulders, her hips moving to meet the fingers in her ass and then tilting forward to drive the ones in 
her pussy back inside. Lita's juices covered Doro's hand, a long groan tearing from her throat as Doro added a 
third finger, her voice raising in pitch and volume as her hips bucked wildly. With a shudder, Lita came, her leg 


buckling under her as she slumped against Doro, the two women almost going to the floor. 


Doro withdrew her fingers from Lita's dripping hole, licking them as if they were an ice-cream cone, easing her 
fingers from Lita's ass and holding her around the waist. Lita grinned, guiding Doro backwards toward the 
couch, pushing her down onto the soft leather couch and kneeling between her legs. Kissing her way up Doro's 
thighs. Lita cupped her ass and pulled her forward, her ass on the edge of the seat. Doro lifted her legs, 
spreading her thighs and opening herself to Lita, her hands resting on the blonde hair as Litas mouth moved 
ever closer to her wet slit. Taking a deep breath, Lita drew her head back, grinning up at Doro. 


"You smell good enough to eat," she said staring into her eyes, "so | think | will". 


Lita lowered her head to Doro's crotch, her hot breath sending a shudder through Doro as it washed over her 
wet flesh. Wrapping her soft lips around Doro's hard clit she sucked hard, sliding several fingers into her pussy 
and fucking her rapidly, her tongue circling and lapping the hard bud in between sucks. Doro nearly screamed, 
the pain in her throat unnoticed as Lita pushed a finger into her ass, alternating the strokes of her fingers at 
first, the ones in her pussy pulling out as the finger in her ass pressed deep. 


Doro writhed under the assault, Lita adding a second finger in her ass and a third in her wet snatch, now 


fucking both in tandem, her mouth fastened to Doro's slit as she sucked harder on the aching bud. 


Doro felt her orgasm building, the pleasure spreading out from her groin, the tension winding tighter inside her 
as Lita increased the pace, encouraging by the continuous moan from Doro's throat. Doro's body trembled and 
froze, her back arced in a bow as she came, her legs wrapping around Lita's shoulders as she ground against 


her, whimpered syllables spilling from her lips as her juices poured over Lita's fingers, her pussy and ass 


gripping her tight. Sagging back on the couch, Doro let her legs fall, still feeling the twitches inside her as the 
world slowly swam back into focus. Looking down, she gave Lita a sated smile, shuddering as Lita eased her 


fingers free, giving a last lick up Doro's slit before sitting back on her haunches. 
"Did you enjoy that?" 


Doro found the strength to nod, cupping Lita's cheek as she rest her forearms on Doro's thighs, rubbing her 


chin over her stomach. 
"Wanna do it again?" 
Doro groaned, laughing quietly. "Can we rest a minute?" 


Lita nodded, letting her body rub up Doro's as she stood, leaning over her and kissing her softly, feeling Doro's 
tongue lap at her lips and tasting her own come. Lita's tongue went slowly into her mouth, the kiss deepening 
as she slid up onto the couch beside Doro. Sated for the moment, the two curled around each other, kissing 
and touching, caressing each other's bodies with slow languid movements. The intensity of their touches slowly 


increased, Doro pushing Lita back and covering her body with her own. 


Slipping her leg between Lita's Doro pressed it against the wet, open stripe of her pussy, feeling Lita hump up 
to rub against her. Doro began kissing her way down her Lita's body, making it a point to enjoy every inch of 
her skin, tasting and licking, inhaling her scent as she moved lower. Lita groaned as Doro teased her breasts, 
licking one and working the nipple of the other between her fingers, switching back and forth for a bit until she 


continued on, licking over her stomach. 


Lita raised her legs as Doro slid between, resting one along the back of the couch and curling the other around 
to press her heel on Doro's back Doro lowered her face and breathed deep, spreading Lita's lips and blowing a 


stream of air over her clit. 


Lita's hips jumped, a soft cry filling the room as Doro followed the current of air with a long lick up her slit. 
Lita arched back, pushing her pussy against Doro's face, her hands tangling in the blonde hair and holding 
Doro's head in place. Flicking her tongue rapidly over Lita's exposed clit, Doro slid two fingers into her hole, 
keeping the pace slow but steady. 


Litas moans grew louder, her heel digging into Doro's back as she rode her fingers, Doro's mouth fastened 
against her and sucking hard, her tongue continuing to lap and tease. Doro pushed her other hand under Lita's 
ass and fingered her hole, rubbing the muscle as she fucked her pussy, Lita's wetness spreading down into the 
crack of ass, letting Doro's finger slip easily inside, turning and twisting as she slid it in and out. 


Lita cried out as Doro licked down her slit, pulling her fingers from the pussy and replacing them with her 
tongue, fucking it in and out several times before licking her way back up to Lita's clit, her fingers again taking 


over the fucking motion, moving faster, the walls clenching around them. 


Doro pressed her mouth tight around Lita's clit, giving it a nip and then rapidly flicking her tongue from side to 
side, the loud wail from the woman under her letting Doro know she was close to coming. Doro added another 
finger to both holes, sucking Lita's clit hard, circling her tongue around the bud, fucking her faster until Lita 
arched up, pushing the back of Doro's head hard, grinding against her face as she came. 


Lita fell back, her hands falling away from Doro's head, her body shivering as Doro tapped her tongue gently 
against Lita's clit before pulling her fingers from her well fucked holes and taking a last lick along the slit. Lita 
looked down, her eyes heavy, her lips curved in a sated smile. 


"You are staying the weekend right?" 
Doro nodded, sitting up and running her fingers over Lita's inner thigh. "If you would like." 


Lita rolled her eyes, taking Doro by the wrist and drawing up to stretch out beside her. "Like hell. After that, 
I'd tie you to the bed to keep you around." 


Doro laughed, tweaking Lita's nipple. "Promise?" 


The ringing phone prevented Lita from answering. Groaning, she fumble over her head, dragging the receiver 


over the arm of the couch. 


"Hello? Oh hey, you made it ok?" Grinning at Doro, she listened for a minute. "Yeah, she's here. Nah, she's 
staying the weekend" Rolling her eyes, Lita listened again. "Ok, well you guys have fun. Oh, nothing special. 
Mainly fucking each other." Doro giggled, she could hear the loud exclamation from the other end of the phone. 
"No way! Fucking perv. I'll see you Monday. Love you too." 


Lita tried to hang up the phone, Doro finally taking it from her and half sitting to hang it up. "What did he 


say?" 


Lita snickered. "He told me make sure to vid it. Told you he liked to watch." Pulling Doro down against her, Lita 
rolled her over against the back of the couch, finding her lips and kissing her hard. 


Doro returned the kiss enthusiastically, throwing her leg over Lita's hip and curling around her. She was 


definitely gonna have to get to LA. more often 


